
Ptr/cfo Triqctojyfts 

&e doing fo, put foorth to S?a$; 

Where when men bin, there's filciomecafe. 

For now the wmdc begin* to blow. 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fiich vnquict, that thefhip 
Should houfc him fafe, i$ wrackc and fplie, 

.And he (good Prince) hauing all loft, 

JBy waucs, from coaftjs toft : 

All perifhen of man of pelfe, 

Nc ought efcapcnd but him!elfe • 

Till forcune tried with doing bid. 

Threw him a ftiorc to giuc him glad : ^ . 

Andhcerehc comes ; what (hall be next* 

Pardon old Gower, this long's the Tex r . 

£ utcr Pericles wet. 

w P T ^ e . tcea ^ e y° ur irc >y° ur angry Stars of heauen 
Winde 3 Rainc, and Thunder .-Remember earthly man 
3* but a fubftancc that mirft yceW to you : 

A*d I ( as ficj my nature) Jo obey you. 

Alaftcjthc Seas hath caft me on the Rocket, 

Wafht me from ftiorc to Ihore^and left my breath 
Nothing to thinkc on ,but enfuing death ; 
iet it fuffice the greatneffe of your po jvers, x 
To hauc bereft a prince ©f all his fortune*. 

And hauing thrownehim from your warty orauc, 

^cre to hauc death in peace, it ad hcc'l crauc. 

Enter three fi/her men, 

*• What 3 r#pclch? 

Ha, conic and bring away the Nets® 
isWhat patch-breech, I fay. 

3. What fay you Mafter ? 
i.Looke bow thou ftic reft now. 

Come away s or lie fetch thee wicha wtrniioa* 

?• Faith Matter, I am thinking of the poors mm 
That were caft away befarc vs,cuca now » " 
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¥ tritits Tr'tntt of Tyre* 

l psMl fou!et,it greeued my heart to bears 

What pittifull crie* they made to vs, to helpe them, 
Wheofwclladay) vvecould fc arfe ly helpe ourfelue*. 

} , Nay Mafter, faid not I ai much. 

When I law thePorpai.how he bounft and tumbled ? 

They fay, they arehalfefifh.balfeflefti t 
a plague on them, they nere come but I looke to b« wafttf 
Mafler. I Maruell how the fiflie* liue ih the Sea ? 

1 . Why a* rnen do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones j 
I can compare our rich Mifers^to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale 5 he plaies and tumble*, 

Driuing the poore Fry before him, 

And at l»ft deuoure them all at a mouthful!. 

Such whales hauc I heard on a th land, 

who neuerlcaue gaping, till they fwallowed 

The whole Parilh, Church, Steeple, Bel* and all, 

?er. A pretty Moral!. 

; .But Matter, If Thad beetle the Seittoi, 

I would hauc bene that day in the Belfrey. 

3. Why man? 

S .Btcaufe he fhould haue fwallowed me too. 

And when 1 had bcene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch a iangling of the belt, , c> 

That he would nauer haue left, 

Til he caft Bel* ftceple, Church and Parifti rp againe : < < 

But if the good King Simom^et were of myminde, 
fir. SiMimtUs > 

j. We would purge the land of theft drone*. 

That rob the Bee of her hony. 

Ptr. How from the fenny fubiedf of the lea, 

Thefe fifhm tell the Infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled?. 

All that may men approue, or men detedt, j • ; ^/ 9 . 

Peace be at your labour, honeft fiftierrecn. , 

a. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, it it be a day fits yon. 
Search out of the Kalcnder, and ho body looke after it ? 
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